THE DISTRACTED PREACHER

THE GREAT SEARCH AT

NETHER-MO YNTON

VI

STOCKDALE was so excited by the events of the
evening, and the dilemma that he was placed in between
conscience and love, that he did not sleep, or even
doze, but remained as broadly awake as at noonday.
As soon as the grey light began to touch ever so faintly
the whiter objects in his bedroom he arose, dressed
himself, and went downstairs into the road.

The village was already astir. Several of the
carriers had heard the well-known canter of Latimer's
horse while they were undressing in the dark that
night, and had already communicated with each other
and Owlett on the subject. The only doubt seemed
to be about the safety of those tubs which had been
left under the church gallery-stairs, and after a short
discussion at the corner of the mill, it was agreed
that these should be removed before it got lighter,
and hidden in the middle of a double hedge border-
ing the adjoining field. However, before anything
could be carried into effect, the footsteps of many men
were heard coming down the lane from the highway.

* Damn it, here they be/ said Owlett, who, having
already drawn the hatch and started his mill for the
day, stood stolidly at the mill-door covered with flour,
as if the interest of his whole soul was bound up in
the shaking walls around him.
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